178	INDIA   OF  MY DREAMS
irrelevant to my argument. However, for the first three
years it was comparatively plain sailing.
The pillory began with the fourth year. Everything
had to be learnt through English—Geometry, Algebra,
Chemistry, Astronomy, History, Geography. The
tyranny of English was so great that even Sanskrit or
Persian had to be learnt through English, not through
the mother-tongue. If any boy spoke in the class in
Gujarati which he understood, he was punished. It
did not matter to the teacher if a boy spoke bad English
which he could neither pronounce correctly nor under-
stand fully. Why should the teacher worry ? His own
English was by no means without blemish. It could not
be otherwise. English was as much a foreign language
to him as to his pupils. The result was chaos. We the
boys had to learn many things by heart, though we could
not understand them fully and often not at all. My head
used to reel as the teacher was struggling to make his
exposition on Geometry understood by us. I could
make neither head nor tail of Geometry till we reached
the 13th theorem of the first book of Euclid. And let
me confess to the reader that in spite of all my love for
the mother-tongue, I do not to this day know the
Gujarati equivalents of the technical terms of Geometry,
Algebra and the like. I know now that what I took four
years to learn of Arithmetic, Geometry, Algebra, Chemis-
try and Astronomy, I should have learnt easily in one
year, if I had not to learn them through English but
Gujarati. My grasp of the subjects would have been
easier and clearer. My Gujarati vocabulary would
have been richer. I would have made use of suck
knowledge in my own home. This English medium
created an impassable   barrier   between  me  and  tb$(1

